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Regretting: One 


Author's Notes: 
l'm not sure if l'm going to keep this going but | do have it marked as uncompleted for now. We'll have to see 


though.. 


Phil Collen brushed his hands through his long hair and groaned. He didn't intend on going to bed with Lewis but 
after a night of chatting it up at the bar, it felt like old times. Lewis was all too happy about the whole 
incident and the worst part was Collen enjoyed it. Now here he sat, guilt ridden, wishing he didn't sleep with 
Lewis. After all, he was still mourning the death of his deceased boyfriend. 


"Damn you Lewis," Collen groaned. 
The phone broke his train of thought and he contemplated on not answering at all. His brows lowered and he 


found a frown crossing his features even though he really shouldn't feel guilty. He heard the beep on his 


phone and waited for whoever was calling to leave a message. 


"Hey Collen, it's Lewis," Lewis paused. 
"Well ‘course it is," Collen muttered to himself. 


"But ‘Nyways, last night was fun, don't you think? Was it just another one-time shag or somethin’? l'm messing 
with you, l'm not trying to start anything with you," Lewis paused again 


"Yeah, right," Collen snickered. 


Collen stood up and zipped up his jeans as he made somewhat of an attempt to dress himself properly. He did 


wonder why he felt so guilty; Steve was dead, he wasn't coming back, unfortunately, but it still felt bad. 

"Ok enough prolonging--" 

"Yes, please," Collen muttered. 

"We should meet up again and you should tell me what it is you want and if it's just a fun time, fine. This time, 
Ill accept it if that's what you want but if you want something more, that'd be great. So you know, Trace and 
| got nothing, he was a filler after you left so if you want to have something, cool," Lewis said. 


"Hate to think what you're telling him about me, mate," Collen muttered, combing his hair. 


"Anyway, I'll let you go but call me back Collen, stop being a prick," Lewis said as Collen chuckled and filled his 


mouth with water. "By the way, you're just as | remember you lad, hung as a horse, anyway later." 
Collen choked on the water in his mouth and spit it in the sink After he regained composure, he smirked a bit 
"You're too good Lewis, just too good," Collen chuckled to himself 

In that moment, he remembered what it was that he always found enjoyable about Lewis's lewd behavior. 


Lewis never made him feel intimidated although he did have a habit of embarrassing him. Still, perhaps he 


would see him again. 


Who knows? 


The Enjoyment Continues 


Author's Notes: 
It may seem like some words are misspelled while the characters are talking but that's how | intended it. 


It had been a few weeks yet again since Collen talked to Phil Lewis. He knew he shouldn't still feel guilty but he 
did. The minute he started sleeping with Lewis again; he felt guilt. 


Why was he doing this to himself? 

He was getting close to Lewis and he liked being around him but he was still having nightmares about Steve 
and his reactions. Phil sighed and brought the glass of alcohol to his lips and closed his eyes. He had given up 
alcohol awhile back but he found himself drinking again. It wasn't anything like it was then or like it was with 
Steve; it was just a glass here and there. 

"There you are," Lewis said from behind. 

Collen chuckled "You knew | would be ‘ere." 


"Yea, | spose | did," Lewis chuckled, too. 


This particular pub was one they met at a lot so it was no surprise they met here again. Lewis walked up 


beside Collen and sat down on the stool next to him. 

"What is it with you Collen?" Lewis asked, bluntly. "It's been a year since his" 
"Don't talk about him mate," Collen interrupted. 

"Ya can't bring him back," Lewis boldly said. 

"| asked nicely," Collen replied. 

"You didn't ask, you demanded," Lewis corrected 

"| demanded nicely." 


"Finel" Lewis snapped. "But that still doesn't answer my question.what the fuck is with you? Why are you 


leading me on?" 


Phil glanced to his side and glared. "| never promised a relationship mate." 


"You never said there was no chance either; besides, what am | spose to think when you're sittin there saying 


how much you enjoy being with me?" 


Collen sighed softly and turned back to his drink. He had to admit it; Lewis had a point and he did say those 
things to him. He couldn't say he didn't either. 


"| didn't mean to," Collen said, quietly. 
"So you were just sayin’ it to toy with me emotions then?" Lewis glared. 


"That's not what | meant lad," Phil snapped. "I just meant | didn't mean to say it out loud. | meant what | said 
but | didn’ purposely say it out loud” 


Lewis smirked in response. "Why not?" 

"| didn’ want you to get your hopes up mate..in case | backed out,” Collen admitted. 

"IFs not like I'm desperate..okay | was after you after your boy died.let me finish before you interrupt," Lewis 
said, before he could be interrupted. "| was after you after Clarky died but only for answers and once we 
talked there, | did want to try again..out you keep leaving mixed messages. You're toying with me now." 

"l'm not-" 

"Yes you are mate; yes you are," Lewis interrupted 

"Not purposely," Collen said, quickly. "Do you ‘ave any idea what it's like to lose someone? To ‘ave that person 
haunt your dreams with repeats of his death and then when you try to move on with someone else, they 
haunt your dreams again?" 

"Not like that, no...” 


"Then see it from me point of view. Maybe | am fucking with you but I'm not purposely," Collen said. 


Collen, you've always been a pretty open lad, you should ‘ave said somethin’. I'll drop you then, | told you | 
wouldn't take it the way | did before and | won't. See you around, | guess, right?" 


Lewis turned to leave but Collen grabbed his arm. Lewis glanced over his shoulder and gave his signature 
smirk. It actually made Collen scoff in return, which only made Lewis's smirk widen. Collen hated when Lewis 


had him like this; absolutely hated it. 


"Don't take off from me life now," Collen muttered. "Just give me a chance mate but | need you to take it easy 


mate; | can't just get over it." 
Lewis nodded. "Fair enough but don't shut me out love." 


Collen nodded and took a drink of his alcohol as his former band mate took a serviette and wrote on it, before 


walking away. Collen grabbed the piece to see what it said and almost choked on his drink 
‘Wanna see that big..well you know in my bed, ASAP! 


That was the second time Lewis did that to him and he did it on purpose because he knew it made Collen a 
little flushed. 


"Bloody bastard," Collen muttered. 


He was indeed. Yes, indeed! 


